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Buddha was made known, the glorious doctrines that had
come from India were established in their various schools.
Then all the monks of this great country were converted to
the teaching of the Buddha. The Three Thousand Worlds
were beautified. Now we have seen that this temple is in
ruins and no longer worthy of its great name.

If we do n&t give alms, how shall we pride ourselves
that we are disciples of the Buddha and men of virtue?
This Temple of Eternal Felicity is a religious foundation
of great antiquity, a holy place of sacrifice. It was built in
the days of the Emperor Wu of Liang, and its founder was
the Great Teacher Wan Hui. In those days it had splendid
proportions and was modelled upon the garden of the
Buddha "himself. The floor was paved with gold and the
adornments were of exquisite delicacy so that it resembled
the monastery of Ch'i Yuan. The staircases were of white
jade. Lofty towers soared to the heavens. So the religious
atmosphere was made manifest In the skies. The founda-
tions were solid and the main sanctuary could contain a
thousand monks. Tfee wings were magnificent with beau-
tiful buildings. The cloisters were spotless and the whole
building was like the dwelling of the Immortals.

In those days bells and drums announced the sacred
principle of the Buddha and all men said: "Here is the
abode of the Buddha in this world." The monks were
learned and it was a paradise upon earth. But now, many
years have passed and things have altered. Evil monks gave
way to drink and broke their vows; so fond of sleep were
they and idle that thejr never swept their monastery. Gradu-
ally it declined; the number of the monks decreased. It
became a desert place and few came to worship there.

Snakes and rats made their holes in the walls; wind and
rain wore them away. Pillars and walls, one after another,
fell. The monks did nothing to repair them and the place
crumbled into ruin. Day succeeded day, year followed year,
and none thought to restore the buildings. Instead, the
painted balustrades and panels were burned by the monks
themselves to heat wine and tea; great pillars and beams
were taken to exchange for salt and rice. The weather
tarnished the gold upon the Lohan's body; the rain streamed